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TALMAGE.

3 lie Dangers and Delights of Dn- -
clnjr.

Dr.Talmage Talks of It to Iii Brook-Jj- n

Congregation.

It I lineare for Krll A Ilreakr Upon
Ykhitto II ilri44 nl Health Ar

ütttntline Wrecked.

Beooxly.v, April 10 Dr. Talmage is
now prtaching at the Brooklyn Tabernacle a
briet series of Sabbath morning sermons on

Recreations, Good and Bad." His sub j et
this morning wai "Does dancing occupy too
much place in modern society?' ex-

pounded the third chapter of Erclesiastes,
Sitting forth that there is a time torreepand
a time to laugh, and that a smile may be as
ia:red as a tear. The opening hymn was:

ne leadeth ne, ob, blessed thought:
Words with heavenly comfort fraught.

The text of the sermon was from Matthew
3tir., G: 4When Herod's birthday was kept
the daughter of Herodias danced before
them and pleased Herod.'

Following is the sermon in fall:
It is the anniversary of Herod's birthday.

The palace is lighted. The highways leading
thereto are ablaze with the pomp of invited
arasjts. Lords, captains, merchant princes
and the mightiest men of the realm are on
the way to mirg!e in the festivities. The
tables are filled with all the lnxanes that
the royal purveyors can gitber spiced
"Winea and fruits and rare meats. The guests,
"White robed, anointed and perfumed, take
their places. Music! Theje&U evoke roars
of laughter. Riddles are propounded, repar-
tees indulged, toasts drunk, the brain befog-ge- d,

wit gives place to uprcar and blas-
phemy, and yet they are not satisfied. Turn
on more light. Give us more music Sound
the trampet. Clear the floor for the dance.
Bring in Salome, the graceful and accDm-jliah- eJ

Prince's.
ine doers are opened and in bounds the

d rife-r- . Stand back and give plenty of room
for the gyraione. The lords are enchanted.
Toey never saw sach postry of motion.
Their souls whirl in toe reel and bound with
tie bounding feet. Hercd forgets crown and
throne everything but tne fascinations of
fidloxe. The magnificence of his realm is as
nottsing compared with that which now
whirl before him on tiptoe. His heart is In
transport with Salome ai her arni9 are now
tcteed in the air and now placed akimbo.
He sways with every motion of the enchant-
ress lie thrills with the quick pulsations of
her feet and is bewitched with the posturing
and attitudes that he never saw before, in a
moment exchanged for others just a amaz-
ing. He sits In eilenc before the whirling,
bounding, leaping. Hashing wonder; and
when the dancs stops and Ue tinkling cym-b'- a

pause, and the Jod?, loud plaudits that
shook the palace with their thunders had
atatcd, the entranced monarch swears nnto
the princely performer: "Whatsoever thou
shalt ask of ms I will give it to thee to the
1 alf of my kingdom."

A WOMAN'S WICKED WI31I.
Kot: there was in prison a minister by the

name of John the Baptist, who had made
much trouble by hi3 honest preaching. He
had denounced the tins of the King and
brouiht down upon himself the wrath of the
ie males in the royal family. At the instiga-
tion of ber mother Salome takes advantage
of the King's extravagant promise and de-
mands the head of John the Baptist on a
dnter plate. There is a sound of heavy feet
and the clatter of swords outside of the pal-
ace. Saring back the door. The execution-
ers are returning from their awful errand.
They had a platter to Salome. What is on
that platter? A new tankard of wine to re-

kindle the mirth of the lords? No! It is
reader than wine and costlier. It is the
pfcastly, bleeding head of John the Baptist!
It lecks dabbled in gore. Its eyes set in the
drath stare. The distress of the last agony
in the features. Tnat facinaUng form that
jast now 8 ay ed bo gracefully in the d;t-c- e,

h-z- d over the horrid burden without a shud-
der. Sbe gloats over the blood, and just as

' the n u'd of your household gs, bearing
oat on a tray the en ply glasses of the even-ma'- s

entera'nment, as shs carried out on a
p.'atter the dissevered head of that good man,
while all the banqueters shouted and thought
it a good joke that in such a Diief and easy
way they had freed themselves from sach a
plain-spcke- troublesome minister. What
could be more innocent than a birthday fes-tia'- .?

All the Klnes from the time of Pha-
raoh tat ce'ebrated such days, and why not
Herod? It was right that the paa;e should
be lighted, and that the cymbals should clap,
asd that the royal guests should go to a ba-
nket; but before the rioting and wassail that
closed the scene of that day every pure na-
ture rtvolts.

I am cot going at thfs time to discuss the
o'd question. Is dancing riht or wrong? but.
Pees dancirg cccnoy too much place in niod-e;- n

i c ety? Atd in my remarks I hope to
carry wiu me the affections of all thoughtful
jeore. Whatever you may think of the
nrxiijerxient, you must admit that from some
vrclee it has crowded out a'l opportuny for
ail intellectual converta ion, and made the

of those who do not dano, either
lecacre they do not know how or are
rot ia tutEcient health to endure
it, or becau they must cjn-- ?

ntionsly d:in. very uncomfortable
You must admit a'u that with many it has
w.'id to be a recreation and become a dissi-pit- h

n. With many It has become such an
over fatigue that yon can understand the be-

wilderment of an educated Chinaman, who,
star ding in a brilliant house where for many
hours the dance had been going on, aäked the
wealthy proprietor: "Why do you not let
your servants do that for you?" Further-
more, it will be adnitted by all reasonable
perple that, whatever they may think of the
old-fashio- n d square dance and many ot the
processional rouipa. in which I can see no
rl, the round dance is aimlnstrative of

harm and deserves to b3

HITLXD OUT OF F. F.SPtCTABLK CIRCLES.

I am by natural temperament and relig-
ious theory utterly oppose! to the position of
those who are horrified at every demonstra-
tion of mirth and p'ay fulness in social lifs.
and who seem to tnink that everything, de-
cent and immoral, depends upon the styl in
which people carry their feet. On ths other
land I can see nothin; but min, moral and
pays cal, in the dissioatlonsof the ball-room- ,

which have despoiled thousands of young
men and womta of all that gives dignity to
character or usefulness to life.

Dancing haa been styled "the graceful
xnoTemeatof theboiy adjusted by art, to
the measure or tune of instruments, or of
the voxe " AH nations have d tnesi The
oacienU thought that Polio x an i Castor at
ürit taught the practice to Ue Lacedaemon-
ians; but, whatever be Its origin, all climes
lixjt adopted it. In other diji there wrt
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festal daacee and funeral daaoea. and mili-
tary dances and "mediatorial" dances, and
bacchanalian dances. Qneena and Lords
have swayed to a fro ia tnair sardeas; and
the rough men of the backwoods have in this
way roused np the echo of the forest. There
seems to be something ia lively and cohrent
sounds to evoke the movement of hand and
'cot. whether cultured cr uncultured. Men
passing the street unconsciously keep step
tj the 'music o! the band; and Christians In
church nncocsclocsjy find themselves ke?p--
i ijr time with their feet, while their aoal is
uplifted by some great harmony. Not only
is this Uzt In cultured life, bat the red n?n
of Oregon have their acalp dances and green-cor- a

dances aud war dances. The ao- -
I he ancient fitters, aroused by tne indeceut
ounces cf those days gave emphatic evidence
a air st any participation in the dance. St.
Chrjsostoxn The feet were noi given
for dancing, bat to wait modestly; not to
Irap imprudently like camels" One of the
dogmas of the ancient church read: "A
dance is the devil's pOEsession; and he that
entereth into a dance entereth into his pos-
session. The devil is the gate to the middle
and the end of the dacce. As many passes,
as a man makes in dancing, so many panes
d)th he make to hell." Elsewhere th?se old
degress declare: 'The woman that slngsth
in tr.e dance is the princess of the devil; for,
as when hogs are strayed, if the hoherd call
one, all assemble together, so the devil call-et- h

one woman to sing in the dance, or to
play on some instrument, and presently all
the dancers gather together." This whole-
sale and discriminate denunciation grew out
cf the utter die so'.uteness of thoie ancient
plays. Eo great at one time was the oifeofe
to all decency that the Roman Senate de-
creed the expulsion of all dancers and dine-ic- g

mast rs from U;me.
Yet we are not to discuss the customs of

tbat day, but the customs of the present.
We can net let ths fathers-decid- e the jest;on icr us. Our reason, enlightened by ihe
Bib e, stall be the s'aadard. I am not reay
to excommunicato all those who lift thei'r
feet beyend a certain height I would not
visit c ur youth with a rigor of criticism that
would put out all their ardor of soul. I no
not believe that all the inhabitants of Wales,
who used to step to the sound of the rustic
nibcorn, went down to rum. I would give
to all of our youth the right to romp and
play. God meant it, or He would not have
eurcbarzed our natures with such exhuber-ance- .

If a mother join hands with her chil-
dren, and, while the eldest strikes the keys,
rills all the house with the sound of agild
feet, 1 see noharmin it. If a few friends, gath-
ered iu happy circle, conclude to cross and
recrcss the room to the found of the piino
well played I see no harm. If a company of
people, all of whom are known to the host
or hostess as reputable, move round the room
to the sound of musical instruments, I can
See no barm. I for a long while tried to tee
in it a barm, but I never could and I proba-
bly never will. I would to God maa kept
ycurg for a greater length of time Never
since my echool boy days have I loved so
well &3 cow the hilarities of life. What if
we have felt heavy burdens and saiTered a
multitude of hard knocks, is it any reason
why we should stand in the path of thoss
who, unstung by life's misfortunes, are ex-
hilarated and full of glee?

GOD BLEP3 THK YOU'0.
They will have to live many a day if tasy
want to hear me say one word to dampen
their ardor or clip their win-- j, or to throw a
c oud npon their life by telling them that it
i hard avd dark and doleful. It is no such
thing. You will meet 'with many a trial;
but, speaking from my own experience, let
me tell you that you will be treated a great
t eal better than you deserve. Let us not
trudge to the young their joy. As we go
further on in life, let ns go with the remem-
brance that we have bad our gleeful days.
When old age frosts our locks and stitfems
our limbs, let us not look back upon the
way, bat say : "We bad our gcoi tlmea.now
Ut others have theirs." As oar children
come on let us cheerfully give tb.9m oar
paces. How glad will I be to let them have
very thing my house, my books, my place

in society, my heritage! By the time we
get old we will have had our way long
mough. Then let our children come on and
we'll have it their way. For thirty, forty or
titty years we have been drinking from the
cud of life, and we ought not to complain if
called to pass the cup along and let others
ta&eadrink.

But while we have a right to the enjoy-
ments of life we Dever will countenance sin-
ful indulfience. I here set forth a groap of
what might be called the dissipations of the
ball-room- . In some communities these dis-
sipations continue all the year, while they
do the chief work in summer at the wa tering-place- s,

and therefore the subject has wids ap-
plication Tney swing an awful s,?tae of
death. Are we to stand idly by and let the
woik go on lest in the rebake we tread upon
the long trail of some popular vanity? The
whirlpool of the ba'l-rooi- n dras down the
life, the beauty and the moral worth of
cities. In this whirlwind of imported silks
coes out the life of mjiny good families.
L'cdies and eon Is innumerable are annually
consumed in this cnflaratioa of riboons.
This style of dissipation is the abettor of
pride, the instigator of jealousy, the eacri-fioi- al

altar of health, the deSler of the soul,
the avenue of lust and tne curse of the
town. The tread of this wild, in-
toxicating, heated nlidnight dance jars all
the moral hearthstones of the city. The
physical rum is evident. What will become
ci those who work all day and dance all
night? A tew y ears will turn them out nerv-
ous, exhausted imbeciles. Those who have
given up their midnights to spiced wine9 and
tot suppers, and rede home through winter's
cold, unwrapped from the elements, will at
Iat te recorded suicides.

There Is but a short step
FROM THC BALL ROOM TO Till OR1VKYAUO.

Tbeie are ccLsumotions and fierce nenralg'as
c oie on the track. Amid that glittering;
H aze cf ball room ep'endors, diseases stand
right and left, and balance and chain. A

breath floats np amid the perfume
srd the froth of death's lip babbles up in the
Champagne. Many of the brightest hom?s
aie beirg sacrificed. There are families that
have actually quit keeping honfe and gone
to boarding, tbat they may give themselves
n.ore exclusively to the higher duties of the
rail-roo- Mothers and daughters, fathers
and sons, finding their highest enjoyment in
the dacce, bid farewell to books, to qa'et
mltcre, to all the amenities cf home. The
father will, after a while, go down into lower
oiseipations. The son will be tossed about in
be ciety a nonentity. The daughter will elopa
with a French dancing-master- . The mother,
still trying to eay in the glitter, an! by ev-
ery art attempting to keen the color in her

heek and the wrinkles of! her brow, attempt-
ing without any succesi all the arts of tne
belle an old dirt, a poor, miserable bntterfiy
without any wieg.

If any thin? on earth is beautiful to my
eye, it is an aged woman, her hair floating
Inek over ber wrinkled brow, not fronted,
but wtite with the blossoms of tne tree of
life, her voice tender with past meaioriej
and terface a benediction. The children
pull at grandmother's dress a she pisses
through the rc-o- and almost rull her down
n fcer weakness; yet she has nothing bat a
cae or a candv or a kind word for the little
darlings. When the goee away
from us there is a baiow on the table, a
shadow on the hearth and a shadow in th
dwellirg. Bat if anything on earth is dis-

tasteful to look at it ia aa old woman
asbarxed of being old. What with artiä-cia- l

appliarcej, ahe is too much for my grav-

ity. I langh. avea in church, when I &e usr

coming. One of the worst-lookin- g birds I
know of ;'i a peacock after it hu lost its
feathers. I would not give one lock of my
mother's gray hair for fifty thousand each
caricatures of old ae. The first time yon
find these faithful disciples ot the ball-roo- m

diligently engaged and happy in the duties
of the home circle, send me word, for I
would go a great way to see

8UCH A rilENOMESOJr.
These creatures have no home. Their

children unwashed. Their furniture un-du&te- d.

Their china closets disordered. Toe
hon.se a scene of confusion, mhrale, cheer- -

lesdnrsa and dirt. One would think yea
might ducover even amid tne witcheries of
the ball-roo- m the sickening odors of the uq-ewe-

unventilated and unclean dome3t:c
apartments

These dissipations extinguish all of love o!
usefulness. How could you expect one to 09
interested in the alleviations of the world's
m?4ery, while there is a question to b3 de-Cde- d

about the s:ze of a glove or the shaie
of a garment? How many of these men and
wcrxen cf the ball-rco- m visit the poor or
help dress the wounds of a returned soldier
in the hospl.al? When did the world ever
see a perpetual dancer distributing tracts?
ßach persons are turned in upon themsälve?.
And it is very poor pasture.

This gilded sphere is utterly bednrarfiog to
intellect and sonl. This constaat study ot
little things; this harassing anxiety about,
dress; this talk of fashionablein tinitesimuis;
tnls group that eimper aud look nskance at
the mirrors, and wonder with infinity of in-ere- st

"how that one geranium leuf des
look;" this shriveling up of mao's moral
d tinity until it is no more observable wl h
tbe naked eye; this taking of a woman's
heart, that God meant should bs tilled with
all the arneuilie?, and conapresiing it until
nil the fragrance and simplicity and artless-nfSbar- e

squeezed oat of it, this inquisition
ot a small shce; this wrapping up of mind
and heart in rut'.ie; this tumbling down of
eoul tbat Gcd m-a- nt for great uplifting! I
prophesy the spiritual ruin of all partic'pa-tor- s

iu this rivalry. Have the white, pol-b- l
ed, güsteni g boards ever been the road

to Heaven? Who an the fl nh of those chan-
deliers hath kindled a torch for eternity?
From the tab'e spread at the close of that ex-
cited and besweated scene, who went home
to say his prayers?

To many, alas, this life is a masquerade
ball. As at such entertainments gentlemen
and ladies appear in the dress of kings or
queens, mountain bands or clowns, and at
the close of the danco throw off their dis-
guise, so many all through life move in
ncask. Across the noor tuey trip merrily.
The lights sparkle along the wall or drop
from the ceiling a very cohort of lire! The
ftetboand. Gemmed hands stretched out,
clasp gemmed hands. Dincing feet respond
to dancing feet. Gleaming brow bend? low
to gleaming brow. Oa with the dance! Flash
ana rustle and laughter and immeasurable
merry-making- ! Bat the laughter of death
comes over the limbs and blurs the sight.
L'ghts lower! Floor hollow with with Eeo-alchi- al

echoes. Maslo eaddens into a wail.
Lights lower! The masters can hardly now
be seen. Flowers exchange iheir fragrance
for h sickening odor, 8 ach as comes from
garlands that have lain ia vaults ot eeaietcr-ios- .

Lights lower! Mists fill the room.
Glasses rattle as though shaken by sullen
thunder. Sighs sseui caught among the
curtains. Scarf falls from the Shoulder of
beauty a shroud! Lights lower! Over the
slippery beards in dance cf death glide jeal-
ousies, dhappointments, lust, despair. Tora
.'eaves and withered garlands oaly half hide
the ulcered feet, The stench of smoking
lamp-wick-s alinoet quenched. Choline
Hamps. Chilliness. Feet etill. Hands foldad.
Eye8shut. Voices hushed. Lights out!

Written for the Sunday Sentinel.
Life and Faith.

How sadly bitter is this life of ours with-
out faith in some one. Gentle reader, did
yon ever come to the conclusion that truth,
faith and honesty in man and weman wera
frauds, mere creatures of the imagination?

Did you ever live tor years and look with
suspicion on all, except perhaps, mother?
God and ail good aDgels pity ths man in
that condition, and yet there are men, and
we meet pass them by every day.

How hard it is to give up the hopes of this
life. How hard it is to lay down the sweet,
expecting never again to take it up, and
then bending the back to the bitter load cf
distrust, tarn your face away from the pleas-

ures and pain3, the joys and sorrows blended
as they are so happily with the past, turn
your face for ver away towards whatever the
beyond may nave.

Do yoa remember how you stopped and
gazed back into the valley of rest? How your
heart seemed to weep the past all away ia
bitter sobs? How you stretched your arms
back towa'd the past and forever gone sun-

shine, and turning toward the valley of un-

rest how cold and dark the future looked to
yoa? Not one ray of light before you. Not
a sign board of hops to point out the way to
ycu. Faith all gone, the world all behind
yoa. What lay ahead you cared not.

In after time if you were asked how yon
lived those years, you could scarcely
tell, and yet you lived, your
pride keepiDg ycu respectable, your will
power holding high your head above the
waters o! earthly ruin. Friandlv with all
and yet lacking confidence, you had friends
without friendship. Dj you remamber how
ick and tired you grew of your hateful life,

Low you dare not quit it?
Do you remember how yon, seeing other

aappiness, longed for the love of aome one
itat could nndeistand yoa.one that yoa
omid confide'in? After all vour years of
Jcubt ana distrust, you prayed for sjma one
to whomyoa might go and know that you
were safe. Oh! how the thonht aided a
new vigor t j yoar life, and then failnra or
ucre!S meant more to yoa thai can bs to'd

on cold, white papei ; and when yon had
foutd the one yon sought, how carefullvyou
uoked every fact in ths fce, how for weeks
and men ths 30a were afraid lest yoar hopes
had been born hat to die. How carefully
every action wai noted, etery saying weighed,
how you schooled your&f-lf- , so as to avct well
the impartial judge, and at times when yoa
thought the oid dark life must certainly

( mmerjce aeain for you, do yoa remember
how doubly dark it seemsd? Yoar glaace of
the sun had created such a desire for sun
shine that the darkless seemed blacker thaa
v'eath. and then you fand that yoa hai not
Itnged in vain; tbat henceforih in life yoa
had UU ;that come what mightncthingcoull
bring tack to you the cid dark dais. Sach
prcof had bea given you that forever all
doubts were banisbfd Oh whit a day that
was to yon! It is likely that never in your
life before had yoa thanked God ftr any-thicg;ho- w

revere ltly voa thanksd him now.
Your faith in tüeKne pertoa in the world to
yoa was perfect. Goi grant that the curtain
of lite may never aain oe raised on the o'd
life. How changed yoar life la. How earn-
est ycu are in your prayer?, and every day
yoa thank the all wise ruler for what he has
given yoa.

God pity the true, lovinz heart, the only
hope of whose life has gone down ia dirk
nesi.

Crairfordiifilld, Ind., April, 1345.
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Tlia Power of Circumstances
Over Men and Tniogs.

Favorites or Fortune la the Past and
Txcsent.

General Grant and Ola Latter Day Oppon- -

eats.

Bjäton ncraIJ.
Naw Yosk, April IS, 1-- A few weeks

a jo General Grant was confronted by three
grave opponents: A disinclination to pat
him on the retired litt of the army with the
full pay of a general; public scandal in con-

nection with the firm of Grant it Ward, and
an omnipotent "cancer," concealed within
which w3 an unqnsstioned doctor-predicte- d

death. To-da- y he sits complacent and
cheery In his easy chair looking out upon
the pussy widows, the springing violets and
the bnddiDg trees, in the enjoyment of the
full pay cf a general of the armies, with Fish
and Ward, his old partners, in Ludlow street
jail, not daring to breathe even the name of
Grant, and so much better of his "cancer,"
that ths doctor predicted death has slunk
away into petaps. the peradventure,
and the past, while the "family contemp'ate
a summer trip across the broad blue s?a."

I was thinking ai I drove past Grant's
magnificent house this morning, and saw
t ie stalwart Ihure of hia son descend the
steps and stride sturdily along to the Fourth
avenue car, whistling merrily as he went,
how much circumstances have to do with
makirg names, fames, fortunes and disas-

ters. Take an actor, for instance. He has
the favor cf his manager, who aligns him to
a good, a taking part. He plays it
well and is instantly received into
favor by the critics and the people. Oa the
other hand he is assigned to an indiiferent
part, which he ptays as well as it Is possible,
but, mating nothing of it, for reasons per-
fectly clear, he la ignored altogether, or else
confounded by pre:3 and public with the
part itself in an unfavorable judgment. I
was particularly Btrnck with this by the aid
fate of Miss Viola Allen, a very pretty girl
with a sweet, winsome face and pretty, girl-
ish figure indicative of weakness, physical,
bat cf ranch refinement and sentiment. She
pleyed, you remember, with John McCal-loug- h

for one or two seasons, taking with
great acceptability the leaiing juvenile rolas,
auch as Virginia and Ophelia. Sb.9 ws en-
gaged by Steele Macfcaye to play the leading
juvenile

IN THE LYCEt'.U TUEATKK.

I thought the cast unfortunate, bscanse it
required a stronger natured woman than
M)ss Allen could portray, and the lines sug-
gested trains of thought to which one of her
girlish appearance and development mast of
necassity be a stranger. In coaimoa with
other writers, I spoke of her performance as
weak. The management recognized it also,
and determined to malte a etiaoge, engaging
Miss Kate Foraythe for the part. Now, Miss
Allen, having achieved success with MoCal-loug- h,

hoped to add to her reputation in th
Ljceum, and, bad there been a part suited
to her peculiarly winsome nature, she would
unquestionably have done what she desired
Circomstance8 were 8ginst her, and, when
sbe found that the management, without no-
tifying her, had determined to supplaat her
with another, she very naturally, although
somewhat unfairly, perhaps, refused to play
just as the curtain was going up, thereby
embarrassing the management, disappoint-
ing the audience and putting bersalt in an
enfertunate attitude so far as the public are
concerned. See how completely she besomej
a creature of circumstances. It wasa't tor
her to say whether the part suited her. It
wasn't for her to change the character of the
role. It was for her simply to be
onfronted by circumstances, environed
by circumstances, overwhelmed by
circumstances, which she could in no sense
control or determine Take that noble set
of men Garrison, Philips, Beecher and their
confreres who fought the good fight in re-

spect of slavery and its abolishment. Gifted
wan UDCfUil outfit of brains, and furnished
with ccnscience of more than ordinary sansl-tivenet- s,

with eloquent tongues and facile
fingers, they would undoubtedly, ia any
time, have asserted their superiority over
the common run of men, bat doa't you e

Kow much they were helped by ciroamsfai-c- e

s? The time had eome for the agitation of
the abolition of slavery. The pahlic was
awakened to the enormity ot the "pecnlUr
institution." Its upholders were not oa!y
arrcu'jint, but had become defiant Thsy not
only ee?erted their right to the maintenance
of the evil, bat their right to its exteaeion,
and there the fight began. These men
were in the early days termed fanatics.
The dough-face- d element atjthe North, Jtoadd-istic- ,

Pharisaical, knee-cringin- head bend-ir- g,

pectet opening, fawned in the presence
of slave holders, because in their hands rested
political power and the oilices of the Nation.
Circumstances never favored men more thor-
oughly than on this occasion. They favored
therearly aguatorsof theaoo'iilion of slavery.
Even the babie3, cn the block of agitation.
Ricked and yelled and screind tnemselves
into famous notoriety, and the Tilto.n and
tbe Blackwells and the Stantons loomed
above the horizon as "great.'' simply b?caie
tbey n:dea great noise and followed the
camp of the ral fighting army. Toe youth
of to day knows very little of

TDK MEN' OX TEE TAT.
I doubt If irrmediate Irstory w 11 do justice to
Klizur Wright or to Louis Xappan, or to the
other rame above mentioned. Cycles of
tirce must roll around before the nation's
apprf c'ative bnmo will be so adeqnately da-vf-lc-t-

that tbe?e famou men will receive
their plauditorial acclaim. Fr. Matthe
with all his alertness, brightness goodness
acd beDevo'ence would never bave been
ht ad of had he net rieen at a time when the
wc rid was agitated on the subject of temper-
ance, and total at'.inence was the text of a
million sermons a year for a decide. I for-
bear utilizing Grover Cleveland and his for-
tunate coming into public life atatime vhn
the Folger fo'ged proxy turned 103.000
votes from the Republican lo the Damocrat
ic racks, lst :t might epem personal in my
appücit'on, bat I euppoe even his mo;t sal-fi?- h

adu'tnr will rot hesi'ata to indorse the
wcrds of Cieveland himself, when he sa!d:
I I ao certain to be elected; it's ja-.- t my
lack." Ask frier: da of Fremont, whospraog
tte emancipation of Misouri'3 slaves uoio.
a-- i arntz-- and startUd nation, yeirs before
L'cco.'n dreamed of it; ask the friends of
McClellan, to whom morey and ma and
aims were denied, time and tiiue agiia; isk
tie friends cf Burnside, wfio wept tea-- ,

cf b'ocd. because of the chains aud
shackles that held him back when he wtutd
to move forward: ask the frieadi 0. tau ga-
lant Veada. who thanked God that h:s 6Hy
discipline as a cad6t taught him to hold his
cbed ent tongue as a general vhether, in
their judgment, if ether one of thse men
bad bad ths moral backing, the financial
itrcegth andthe culUoa of mea gtrea to

Grant when the nation had male up its
mind that the war had lasted long enough,
and that it was time to atop it, he would not
bays had his name emblazoned upoa the roll
of honor far, very far, above the place it now
occupies, far, far beneath the man who was
favored by circumstances, and coincidental
cbanges, that failure was a physical and
moral impossibility. I saw three or foar
people to-da- y who struck me as bsiag ad-
mirable illustrations of the power of circum-
stances. The first was William H. Vander-bil- L

He was walking toward hia stables.
He is doubtless the richest man ia this
eonnlry Icanrgout Mr. Mackay, who be-
longs as much on the other aide as he does
here. William had his hat, not a particu-
larly nice hat either, pulled way down over
his eyes, his hands were behind him, his
overccat bnttone 1 up close in the neck, and
he pushed heavily and logily along the street
with hia head down. Financiers and real
estate men and horssmen say that

yandezbilt's judgment
cf men, real estate and horseflesh is good.
We know he has a tenacious grip, for the
talents which his father gave him were not
buried in a napkin, tut were multipliel and
increased like the mustard seed alluded to
in cur old friend, the B.b'e, and, assuming
that tbe Commodore lft his son 75 000.00J,
and he r ow has $12", 000,000, it mnet be c jn-ced- ed

he has done a pretty good tning.
Could he ever bave made tht increased
amount of money if his father hain't left
him the original $7r,O0'J,O30? Well, the
question answers itself. No one thinks he
could. Every one knows he coald not. His
'irenmstances pla?ed him in the very van of
fi ancial agents when he was about forty-uv- e

years old, and if he had kept tke original
s 111 il vested at interest only, it would havegon amazingh, for with mott extrayagint
t9rs and habits he couldn't have spent
wha'. it won!d ha e ma le annually. Bat hs
diuu't do that. He invested and reinvested.
Hi exlended his lines of read. He went into
otber spheres of work. He indulged to an
'extent in horse tiesh and to an extent in real
estate, and to day, by reason of the boost and
push that circumstances gave him, he ia a
much richer man than he wa tbe day after
his father died, making him the heir ia chief
to his great property. I saw another maa
very much the same bnild as Vaaderbilt,
without his side whiskers and nis thick lips,
and without his money, but a man whose
name is known wherever Yanderbilt's is
known, and whose influence is greater a
thousandfold than that of a dozen Yander-bilt- s

rolled into one. I refer to my good
friend, Henry Ward Beecher, who ia ail
probability would never have been a mints- -

ier of the gospel had not bis fithei'a circara- -
stances forced him to attend the theological
seminary, where he was what they call "con-Verted- "

and put upon the pietic track,
where he has since run a very rapid pace.
Beecher as an orator, a: a j ury advocate, as
& politician, would undoubtedly have made
hs mark, but the very fa:t that his
great natural talents are .garlanded
with eccentricities, which seem straice
in a pulpit, has given him an exten-ie- i re-
nown which he would be the la?t to question
cr decry. As X pJSied from my oice to the
Ator House an nonr ago, I met Postmaster
Pearson. He is a short, good looking, gentle,
well mann red feilow, cf no especial forcn,
who would have ben content, all the dtys
of his life, with a 2,000 salary as one of the
nrper grade clerks in the New York post-cihc- e.

Circumstances made the postmaster
postmaster-general- , who made, part aid par-
cel o! his bargain with Garfield, that his son-in-la- w

Feareon should be appointed hin suc-
cessor as pestmaster of New Y'ork. He is aa
excellent officer, honest, devoted to his busi-
ness, intelligent, active and wide awa&e
Bat he Isn't ass enough to say to me or you
tbat there are not a dozen men in the New
York postotlice, to dy. who wonli ha?e
made just as good an officer as he, had cir-
cumstances decreed that either of them
should be the successor of Postmaster James.
Take

YOUNG WALTE if I) V MP. 05 CJJ,

His father for twenty years fought poverty,
opposition, impecunioaity, distress of all
eorts and kinds, uever obtaining to much as
a finger clasp, let alone a foothold, upon the
ladder of success until the year of his unfor-
tunate death. Henry E Abbey refused to
touch the Metropolitan Opera House. Mr.
Stanton, in behalf of the directors, selected
Mr. Damrosch, Sr., and arranged with him
as conductor ot German opera ia that mag-
nificent temple of the arts. Mr. Damrosch
had a son Walter a clever, bright young
man; not a genius. Not great in any
sense. Not particularly gifted as con-
ductor or musician. Pneumonia claimed
the old gentleman for its own, and Walter,
who had conducted rehersals occasionally for
his father, and, in default of an under di-
rector, had taken his father's place for two
cr three nights in the vast auditorium, was
choeen, to the utter amazement and aston-
ishment of everyb:dy, except Mr.S-intlcaent- ,

as his father's successor absolute with all
the contrasts of his father placed la hU ado-
lescent hand. What do you think of that
for circumstances? What else bat circum-
stances had aagt to do with youngDimroch'e
gcod Ice? You see the point, of course. I
used to think, when I was a very young man,
that the two fellows oa Gcd's round foot-
stool wnoru I envied meet were Albert Ed-
ward. Prince cf Wales, and young Jamea
Gordon Bennett. They were about Jmy own
age, but attended by circumstances of inch
consequence, a Horded foundations so solid

nd subtantial. confronted by careers upon
which they could not turn their backs with
honor, as to make them well worth the enyy
if any racrtal man. To day, the one is brave-
ly mtetiDg the brutal Irish in their own
streets, and, nobc3se oblige, facing with his
swtet faced wife, rnarUuji mobs and howl-
ing bell-hound- Tne other, ia ripe middle
age, is absolute controller and director of the
rucst successful morning paoer on tin facs
o! the globe and the nioit prosperous evening
te weparer in the city of New York. P.ich
btyond the dream of avarice, hia potency
'or good or evil caa not be exaggerated. For-
tuna tly hia tastes, hia inclinations, hia wHe
horizon of edacation, hia interests, lead him
to taae hold of the riaht band of public gord
and leoeral wel, and do all that in his pow-riestobe- 'p

them nroi a foand-tn- n

without which the Bioet de
ttrving enterprise cannot nope ti stand.
Who believes that Albert Edward, Prince of
Wa'es, could by anv inherent virtue, talent
or what not have laced himself noon the
broed pincacle he occupies, unatded. to diy?
Wh- - believes that Jaraes Gordon Binnen,
with ell his native shrewdness, with hu ma--vellous-

iy

quick perceptions of riiht and
wrong, witu Mascimd judgment as to men,
with Lis as yt unequalled spirit of enter-
prise, could unaided by the circumstances
which surrounded him from his very b.rtn
have piaced himself at hia present ae in the
very vaa of the round world s journalism?
A very cievtr, bright, quick wittea, well
u eanug jourg man is Gorge Gonld, eldest

fON OF" jay covin.
I inow him well t like him mu:h. I sss
before birn a field of enterprise, b'nerolea?-?-,
a:fO!r n'ation. hamtnity, benencsnce, un- -

I qnai!cl by ha vrMch unfolds itself othe
j m 8 eppir g of any your?e man in the TTnitsd

S'aff. He is vice ores tu m 01 ioe ?si-r- n

I'nionTeleg apä Company, itself a position
ot which mauy a mai old enough to bs his
frandfatber. and ten times briehter thaa he,
might well be prcad. He holds respjnsib'.e
pcaUiocs In a score of erat corporation,
any one of which might well round the am-

bition of much older and abler men, bat
there be stands. Circumstances have put
h m there. It isn't a question of whether

I hi cur, 07 George, he has. It isn'k a qisj- -

tion of what ha may poesibly grt, tnereii nidenying it; be has it. HU feet are oa tS.e
step and hia hand npon the knol. He nw
but to turn the handle and the cTcor wide
open springs; with a prospect before hm 0
bright, so glittering, so brilliant ia it j temp-
tation and its possibilities that he meet t
an archangel, indeed, who can repress a
feeling cf envy that he, too, was not ac-
corded auch circumstances as theae. There
is one good thing about this livinsof ours.
No possibility exists that can make two and
two anything bat four. It makes no ditLjr- -

ence wto my father is, who my children are,
my writing goea for what la worth. Litt!
Tc mm v Jenes mar pay it is the best that I

panted, and poor old William blocks may
say it is the veriest rot that was ever pab-lishe- d.

Facts can net be altered. Mytvo
and two make four every time. Over praiss
dees me no Rood. Detraction does me no
harm, and as it is with me, so with the
humblest, and the most expert in oar pro-
fession. Yi'e stand er fall by what we do
with the success ot a writer. Circamstancsi
may pain lawyers' clients, may place clergy-
men in pulpiv.may find eligible partners Tor
doctors, 10 that they g"-- t patients prema-
turely, but the writer never yet lived who
font d access to the columns of a well con-
ducted paper because he had friends in the
editorial roems, and no writer was ever kept
out of a newspaper, properly condacted, bs-caus- e

he had people in the editorial roomi
who didn't like him. Circumstances m:git
come to me, with money galore, and orfer
me opportunities for the starting of a new-
spaperand let me remark, en passant, thtt
nothing is easier than the starting of a ne ara-pap- er,

the difficulty being to ksep it a going.
Circumstances might cordone me with weil
thy fiiends and rich backers, but thy
couldn't teach me to write any better thaa I
do, and they couldn't, par.lou the coiaag,
HDtea ch me what little I kno w.

Writers, as a rnle, have bat litt!a o b
thankful for, bat this caa not b ta'ie.t from
us. We stand each on his own fset.

Mr. Kuiklnon Uaary.
I place, says Mr. Buikln, 6IJ0 bj the aa- -

cient and rrsolern version of theaeven vernoj of
the New Testament, which were th? beginning,
and are indeed the heads, of ail the teactilaiof
Christ:

ANOF-NT- . M0D3F.r.
Blessed are the poor la Blessed are the rich In

epirit, for theirs is the neiti, lot their Is the
aiDgdom ot hearen. kingdom of earth.

Blessed are tne? that Blessed are tbey that
mourn, for they shall be &re merry and xaua
comforted. tbe last.

Elewed are the meek. BleMod are tbe prom,
for tbey scaU inherit that they bave lnntnt- -

the earth, cd the earth.
Blessed are they which B'.esse! are thor whicb

do hunger for rinuteous- - huiuer tor uuri;nt- -

i:es. for they &ball be eousue;, in taat tney
tilled. Ahail divlld 1U mam

mon.
Blessed are the mere!- - Blessed an tbe merci-

ful, for they shall ob- - less, for tue iaU wo
tain mercy. taiu money.

Blcssedare the tu e in Blessed are the po"r
te rt, for they shad see In heirt. for they ahail
Oed. see no God.

Blcfsed are the peace- - Blessed ar the war-maker-

for they fhail be makers, for thy sb'i
called tne cuildrea of be adored ty the call-Go- d,

oren of men.

RZLIQIOUS ITELLKiELNCK AND INCI-
DENT.

True Faith and K.easoa are the aoil's tj ejea;
Faith evermore looks upward and desires
Objects remote; bat Reason cau discover
Things only naar aee nothlag that's abora

nc-r-:

They are not matches oitcn disagree
And sometime Loth are closed, and neither ae.

francea Uuarlea.
The College authorities of Ilarvard have

voted, with only four negative voles, to con-
tinue college prayers.

The debt of the Church of the Ascension at
Washington, D C, has been paid. Mr. Cor-coia- n

onered to pay one-hal- f (rlO.OOG) if the
congregation woald pay one half.

A zealous soul without meekneea is like a
ship in a storm, in danger of wreck. A
meek soul without zeal ia like a ship in a
calm, that moves not so fan as it ought.
Mason.

Emmanuel Reformed Episcopal Church at
Philadelphia. Pa , has been presented with
$35,000 this being the amount of the indebt-
edness of the church, the Rift coming from
the widow of a deceased member.

Every one blameth the devil for his ins;
but the great davil. the house devil of every
man, is that idol that killeth all himself.
Beware of yourself; yourself is a more dan-
gerous enemy than any without yoa. S.
ilutherford.

An Indian agent, in hia annual reoort to
the Commissioner of Indian Atfairs, saggeits
that missionaries be sent out to Christiasir.e
the bad white element on the border, "wh w
low aoral 6tatus acts as a perpetual barrier
to the progress of our Indian populat.on."

A joyous thought it is t each Caristiaa,
that he rroy constitute one little iink in
tbat golden chain whioh preserves the
knowledge of the dyinc lov of his 8avior
from the bour of crucifixion until He come
to reward His saints. Rev. Abel McEwen,
D. D.

Tbe International Sunday school Com-
mittee, of which the chairman, Dr. Vincsnt,
and Dr. John II all have been members since
the beginning, at Indianapolis, in 1ST 2, held
its annual session in Cincinnati last week, to
arrange the lessons for 1h7, nearly two years
in advance.

Many Christian ministers are now desir-
ous to be "shriveled Into an ambassador."
as Dr. Carey expressed it when hij son laf t
hia missionary work ia India f r Govern-
ment service. The Baptist Y7e-kl- com-
mends to President Cleveland the reply of
President Jackson to scch rji appUmt:
"Yen bo'd a better appointment than lean
ghe jou."

Dr. Newman. Genjr&l Grant's pastor. In re-

ply to a question concerning the General's
epTitnal condition, with a eeemins fltot
of indication that such a rcestioa could b
raided In reference to push a maa 8;d:
i,Great n en can gain nothing fro-- n religUo
bet reiften caa pain nissi from preit mea
A more hnmillatlnz and bj-- ct debasement
of tbe Dceit on o! religion by x professedly
Chrntian minister, wa have never met witX

New Cnujch Messenger.
A new society. IleM d itnevo-le- nt

Lean Aisoc ation," hrs bfen lormel
strong tbe Polish Jeta of ;nicaj It has
ben irstim'ed for loaning 3a:a"l euais to
the vor'hy pot, to tide t&evt over tempo-
rary d iiicnllifs, taking p'kea there! ire,
Vut cbargic no innren tor r iairln aay
pay t:ent except that of ths tim actually
letted. The so-ii-

ty is irorxoraied under
the la-- s cf the 8-- t c( Illir.n'!. and has al- -

reev a capital cf several hnr..ird do!'r.
The Cbrs'an Advocate thinr? -- om fa'ile

:Dquiris S'ldrfseu to it :riCrrivg mys'e?
- r ay bebt be axavered rpotina tb.

fol'owing entences of a ffro rreac'isr.
"My beloved brethren, suppo lv? hal
sic red and Adam hai not. Woild Eva.
lave ccne oat of the garden and Alam
stayed in! And if so. would Adini have hid
grace to bear the separation? Breihrea I
have o'Un thought of this. I am getting U
be an tld man, and I don't know ay UiOr
stoat It now than I did at the ber'niiin I
bava corre to the conclusion, latny old aa.
that the best thing a man can ro la to bälieva
what.ia necessary to his solvation and what
will help him work the wc:a of righteous-n'as- ,

and leave A Jam and Ev t? Uta cra,
of tbsmieiTW."


